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ment and the Chiang regime. Could China ever be cleaned
up? Auden, himself a veteran enemy of compulsory hy-
giene, was sceptical. We laughed as we pictured Chiang,
Madame, and Donald flying frantically about the country
by aeroplane, clearing out the drains in one city, button-
ing up the coats in another, starting a trachoma-clinic in
a third. By the time they had finished the first city would
be filthy again and the coat-collars in the second already
beginning to come apart.
4 As long as you fight for China', Madame had told the
Communists, cwe are all friends.' No doubt. But what does
she mean by 'China'? Is this struggle to be a mere 'coolies'
war', fought to make the country safe for a continuance
of the rule of the cSoong Dynasty', the small and all-
powerful clan of bankers to which Madame herself be-
longs? Can Chiang, with his long record of Communist-
suppression, ever form a permanent alliance with men
like Mao Tse-tung and Chou En-lai, whose whole lives
have been devoted to the workers' struggle? It is certainly
hard to believe.
Nevertheless, it is impossible not to feel that the leader-
ship of the Chiangs is vital for China, as long as this war
continues. And Madame herself, for all her artificiality, is
certainly a great heroic figure. There is one story about
her which particularly pleases us. A few months ago the
Japanese proposed some extremely impudent peace terms;
their offer was made through the medium of a neutral
foreign ambassador. The ambassador came to tea and de-
livered his prepared speech. There was an awkward si-
lence. Somewhat embarrassed, the ambassador added: 40f
course, I give you this message without any comment.'
Madame looked at him: CI should hope so,' she said quiet-
ly. Then, switching on all her charm: 'Tell me, how are
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